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PART

Chapter XVX
THS BEOIKKINO OF THE IKD.

"SlrfflOR a considerable length of lime
4 Tippleton's mind was occupied

em& with the new thought.which had
5 flashed across it in the moment
of passion that followed his disappoint-

ment at the easy and pleasant escape
of Evangeline. He now felt that what
had before seemed to him the most
fortun-at- e thing for carrying out his par-pos- e,

namely, the command of a com-pan- y

of men, in the rebel service, was

the greatest hindrance to the prosecu-

tion of his private purposes in this par
ticular. He dare not desert ll,,ou
banishing himself from the South, and

he could not think of tht, as all his

hopes for the future centered in the
success of the Confederacy, with whose
destinies he had allied himself. It is

true .that he would have turned traitor
to the cause of treason iu a moment,

.if he had known that by so doing he
could further his own ends. But he
well knew that in honorable and virtu- -

ous society he could never win much
"konor; and his only hope for piefer- -

ment was --in the sen ice of the rebel
trovernment. Its leaders were men'
i.i. i.: ir .!, .i ,!...,:..,.. ...

" ' v
I ini: had tuggrsted itself to him winch

PrtB'P,e- - !pr.mi-e- d success.
But the more he thought upon the)

- Hangmen I wnscver so pcrpltxeo
subject, the more determined became'. ;

. .m mv life to get at a thing I" he im- -

his purpose to follow Evangeline to the ; . .. . .,.,.
North, and by some means throw him-

self again across her path. As for
Warner, he 'fully deUimined to take
his life by some means or other, wheih-erh- e

should finJ him married to Evan-

geline or not.
Nw his great concern was how to

ffect his object without taciificing his
famine ia tiie rsbel army.

"I can't consent to ca- -t way the
fair pro'pet:s ahead," he said to him-

self. "Not that I have any particular
love for the South or the Confederacy;
but I can see no other way of retriev-

ing my fortune or gaining n position of
any importance among men. 1 inui
confess 1 dou't like the idea of fight
ing. It is not the most agYeable pros-

pect to imagine otiw's elf slauding up
as a larget for a hundred oi a thousand

men to shoot at. But, then, we are
assured that the Northerners are cow- -,

ards, and that one of our men is equal
to five of theirs; and if that is th case
there is not much to fear. Besides, an
officer can manage to keep out of dan-

ger moat of the time, and yet appear to
be no coward."

Here his mind ran off on a train of
thoaght foreign to that which had at
the, first absorbed his whole attention;
but ha soon returned from the degres
ion and proceeded with his cogitations:

"I shonld like to know whether the
cold-blood- Yankees will fight or not.
If they do we have a big job on hand;
if they don't we can go through easy
enough. At any rate we may safely

- calculate on the aid of a large portion
of the Democratic party of the North.
If our leaders are not greatly deceived,
'we shall have only the black Republi-
cans to fight, and we can lick them out
in short meter, and then the whole
country will be ours. I should like to
read rone Northern papcrs,and find out

. what public sentiment and feeling are;
but I presume it is best to .keep such
papers from the people. If our papers
'tell the truth, we shall have the thing
pretty much our own way. But there
is no telling from what one reads in the
papers whether the world is tight side
up or head downwards. Editors are

"'awfully given to lying these dayi, and
there u no such thing us knowing what

and what is not, except that which
one sees for himself. However,the fog
and dut ud tmoke will clear away

fU awhile, and then we shall be able

mxam l&gmm.
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ACCORDIXQ TO LAW.

to see what is to come of all this
tumult. For my own part I intend to
make something out of it before it is
over, that is sure, and I am not par-
ticular tow I make-it- , either"

Conscious that this was a thought full
of crime, the villain looked about him
to see if any one was near. It was an
involuntary act, and was the result of a
sense of guih alone; for he had only
ibouhgt, not &poken; and ya, lest the
thought might be detected, he locked
around to be certain that no one was
tear.

"Yes. I shall mult it wm " 1,.. -
.tinned, "and it manors but little who
loses, so far as I am concerned."

And with this purpose settled as tlie
leading motive for aotiou. he recalled
his scattering reflections, and took up
the subject which had occupied his
mind at the first.

"But what am I thinking of? If I
make no mote progress than this I shall
never mature a plan of action with re-

ference to that girl. I must fix upon
that first of oil, and then to oilier
affiirs."

He had now been nearly two days
bromliri'r v.r ilii m ,ttr utirl r.t ,w,l."" "J- -

mom I tiiink, the greater are the dffi
cullies which rie up in iew. But 1

must solve tin- - knotty iue; for there
is that old Tiuinau raining the very
devil of a !iorm; and I am afraid he

will injure me yet. 1 muet gel aa
from here !"

In the midl of hi: forhodin".s and
difBVulties tli O.doio I to whone reyi
nieiit htt belonged visited the camp on
n mission which lh lollowiug conver-
sation between It i m Mid Tip!eton will
Miffi-ictitr- y explain:

Captain," said tho Colonel, "hnve
you any right shrewd, keen fellow in

your company whom you could recom
mend to the President as a Mtitahle per-

son to employ in a rapacity something
liky that of a detective ?"

"If I knew precisely the nature of
the work required, I could answer the
question more definitely and satisfac
torily."

"Well, sir, the thing is confidential,

but In. II reveal it to you. We want
a few spies to go to the North ami

learn exactly what the Yankees aie
about and what thev intend to do."

"Exactly."
"And now is there a man in your

company who can be entrusted with

such an important enterprise ?"

"I was just thinking over the men,"
replied Tippleton, musingly; aud after
a little more lima thus spent, he con
tinued:

"1 don't know. Colonel, unless I un-

dertake it myself,"
"Would you do it ?"

"Can I serve the cause in that way?"
"O yes,most effectually."
.Then 1 am willing to go."
"There may bo danger in it." '

"1 don't care for the danger."
That was a huge stretch ef truth;

but then he fell that he could manage
to avoid the danger, and hence put on

a bold face.
"But the business of a spy has no1

been regarded as the most honorable

among men."

"If I can bet serve my country m

that capacity, I will risk the honor or
dishonor, A successful spy is gener-

ally a hero."
"That ia true."
'Well, I shall try to be successful

for my own sake, but especially for the

sake of tbe cause."

"That's the feeling. When can you
leave ?"

"Any lima."
"To-da- y ?"
"Yes, in two hours if need be."
"Very well; that will suit precisely."
The Colonel then went to write a let-

ter of introduction to Jeff. Davis, while
Tippleton made the necessary prepara-
tions for his departure.

"Just the thing !" felicitously ex-

claimed the latter, as he found himself
alone. "I could not have contrived
any thing belter if all had been in my
own hands 1 Old Trumin may blow
away, for all I care, until he gets tired
and quits. And if I don't find out
what is golh.r on iu Yankeedom then
call me a fool."

In less than two hours he reported
himself ready, and the Colonel handed
him the letter of introduction addres-
sed to

"His Excilllekcy, Jefversok Davis,
"President of the C. S. A.,

Montgomery, Ala."
Tippleton took the document, and ssl

out on Ins journey for the rebel capital.
iJo had a great desire to know what
was iu the letter which boie such au
imposing uddie.-s-; (and we might tdd
faUe &upr&ciipiioii, for it should have
lead the "UngraletuI Traitor, Jetf.
Dtvts," instead of ilm other;) but he

had no eho ce, and must wail uu if he
reached Montgomery before he could
have his cuitotiy stfied.

His horse was a spirited one, aud he

made excellent time to the point where
he took the cars, aud the tecond day
found him at the head-quarte- rs ol trea-

son, where the leading conspirators were

assembled to carry out their wicked
designs for the destruction of the

"overument from who beneficent ruleo
they had iccoived all they possented.
Making his w:y to the preietic of th

chosen leader of iht hand of outUwN,

he pioented his letter to the cold and
elfish individual who-- e nani.: it bote.

He to.k it vii.h the iionchlleiil heart-Iessi- ie

which i a chxracteti-uioo- f the
m m. cas.iiig a look from his icy eye

up"ii Tippleton a he h so. Evident-

ly iln-r- c vv.-i-
s no heart in that man's

ho-o- ni winch heat m unison and sym-

pathy wiih the great heait of humanity
wire!) mikes a bioilmrhood of mankind.
Wiijti could no minister to the bound-lr- i-

and of his

naitir- - vvh- - no hing to him. If the

pel. Ix'toie hllll "hs there mereh to

ask r., favor he cared no more
Joi ii:m .Ii ui for tii .lust under hi fetn.

TippiKton felt t:if as the other with

drew tils eyes and proceeded to break
too e! of the envelop.

lie ti independent ah lit it!"
he thought withm liinm-l- f "I woiildu t

rive much for a fellow's clianees if he
had nitthing but the goo J feeling of the
President to ilfpond upon. Blast me

if I believe he hat n heart at all !"
Davi ran his eye over the letter

very rapidly, and a he ".altered the'

contents the bevoro lines upon his face

relax-- d, mid an expression of approval
took their place.

"Your Colonel gives you a very flat-

tering recommendation," he said to

Ti pleton. "I ihall need your services;

but am busy with other matters now.

Call at pine o'clock this evening, pre-

cisely, and 1 will talk with you on the

subject."
And as he spoke he turned away to

give niten:ion to other matters. The

Colonel's letter lay on lliu table open,

and Tippleton ran his eye over the con-

tents, which wen, in subslanc?, as fol-

lows:
"The bearer, C.tpt. Tippleton, will

volunteer for the service tou ih
pel formed, of which you spoke tome
at our last interview. He is admirably

qualified for tho work, and will render

a good account of himself. I feel con-

fident there are few men in the Con

federacy better suited by capacity and

inclination for ihe performance of such

duties than he."

Hither a d compliment 1"

thougnt Ti;p!eton. "But it seems to

please the Prosidunt, and that is all I
care for just now. I'll make it win."

And without pausing to see what

ftuther was said he left the presence of

the groat arch-trait- or and hU cabinet.

Punctually at nine o'clock he met

the heartless Head of the Rebellion

a"ain, where he was received with a

show of cordiality .because he was now

regarded in iht light of one who could

render aid in the unholy wo-- k wbicht
unhollowed hands.and heads.and hearts
were engaged in prosecuting.

"You are prompt, I see," was the
approving solulalion of the Si tan of
Rebellion, "and that of itself is a good
recommendation."

"I make it a rule to be exact myself
and to require it of othe rs," replied
Tippleton.

"The only correct rule for business.
But my time for this interview is neces-

sarily limited, and we must proceed a
once with the matter in hand. You
are willing to goon the mission, I un-sta- nd

?"
"Yes, sir, I nm. if I can thereby

best serve the cause."
"I think you can do more good in

that way at present than at any thing
else. We must have reliable informa-

tion, and have it officially, in order to

act with due intelligence in our leading
movements. I shall expect frequent
reports from you. Wheti you have any
thing of vital importance, which it
would be unsafo to trust in any ordinary
style of commuiica'ion, you must write
in cypher. Here is our present alpha-
bet in cypher," saving which he handed
Tippleton a paper containing the expla-
nation and meaning in English of a
eerie .of characters, the ue of which
he was to leain at once. Treason must
needs resort to "works of darkness" to

further its aims.
"This," continued Davis, "you must

study until you fully master it. which

will require but n few hours. I shall
wish to know precisely the feeling of
the public mind at the North ; how

mny are favorable to us, and how many
wo can certainly dvpeud upon in case
of emergency, as your field of oper-

ations will be Ohio and Indiana, I shall
only give you the uame of a few of
the leaders tliere on whom ww depeud.
First and most reliable of these is the
Hon. C L. Vallandingham, mem be i of
Congress trum the third district iu Ohio.
We have every assurauce fiom him that
he can bo depended on under all circum-siauce-

He will work for us in the
North to the end, unless it becomes
necessary to leave on giounds of pel-noii- al

danger, and then he will join us

openly at the South. Gov. Samuel
Medary, Editor of the Crisis, Columbus
Ohio, is aiutlter fast fiieiid. So are
the Editors of the Cincinnati Enquirer
aud the Dayton Empire. Tlieso lead-

ing men cau give vou information as to

others, and render you valuable aid.

But do not let them or any others know

that ) oil aie actiug under direct instruc-

tion fiom uk. It will not t.h to trust
the best ol these Northerners loo far.
The aie all deuiigogues and mil sell

out lor a coiisideiallou."
Tltese caustic remarks show how the

Northern mttors are icgardedby their
Soulheru allies. Truth puts an edge
on :he words which renders them sharp
us the scythe of Time; and they cut lo

the quick.
"In Indiana," continued Davis, "we

have Senator Bright. But you must

approach him with care; he is for him-

self more than any thing else; but he is

with us. Judge Petit is with ux. The

Editor of el, published at
Indianapolivis wilh us. We have host

of friends in this Suite as well as ninny

very bitter enemies. It is a hopeful

field of labor, and we expect in the end

to have the Suite, or at least the south

ern portion of it, iu the Confederacy.'

"I thought we only desired to have

the Slave Sates," interposed Tippleton

"At present that is all; but we have

designs upon the whole Northwest.
We intend to reconquer KansaS.and gel
possession of all the western Territo-ries.Califoiii- u

and Oregan. But it will

nol do to avow these purposes yet. We

must now war for independence alone;

(hat made safe, then thete things fo-

llow."
"Can we do it?"
"We have every assurence that a

large portion of the Democratic parly

of the North will be with us, and that

in a few mouths only ihe Abolitionists

and the Black Republicans will be ar-

rayed against us. Wt can easily crush

them iu a few weeks, and then, from

Washington city .dictate tcims of peace.

At least this is what our friend in the

North perdict for us. But we wish in-

formation which is bctler than any yet

in our possession, and hence are send-in- "

out our own agents to learn the

true condition of things in the free

states. ,
, f --"'i 5- -

,JS

"Now understand what I want. It
is, first, to ascertain definitely what is
the stale of public feeling, and how nu-

merous are our friends reliable friends,
who will do to depend upon. Io the
second place, lo learn from personal
observation and all the information you
can otherwise acquire, what are the
military preparations and movements
against us."

"1 understand fully."
"Report weekly, if you can, and of-ten-er

if movements of importance trans-

pire."
"By whit means ?"
"Here is a paper containing instruc-

tions. Your duty is herein plainly laid
down. You had belter thoroughly ac-

quaint yourself with its contents before

starting, and then destroy it."
He handed Tippleton the document.

"The time for thi interview is now up.
and I must attend to other duties. Good

night."
A servant showed the visitor out.

TO EK CONTINUED.

Jlwfcfl ptocto.

PnbllihcJ by Request.
A Union soldier, a young Kentuekian, woo wan

taken rioner it Corinth, look with htm. iecurti
contested on lit. pervm, a small national h

ho retained at (liferent places where ho was impris-nne- d

at the South, until he w i transferred to Rich-

mond, v itb other, and, finally sxchan;eJ, when
he triumphantly produced the cheritbed emblem oj
hla loved cnuntrj thus safrlr brought off from no

many perils. A felliw-priiono- r, touchod by this
patriotic devotion, wrote the fallowing lines :

MTMIiS AMD STRIPES.
Text "sosst stct mo."

We are fighting for our Union, nre are lighting for
our trust;

We are fighting for that happy land ourfathengaTS
to us.

It cannot be dissevered , tho' It cost a bloody war,
Wc never can give up that land where floats tno

Stripas aud Sun.

Cnoacs. Hurrah, hurrah for equal rights!
Hurrah, hurrah for that brave old flag that

bears the Stripes aud Stars !

We treated you as brothers until you drew the sword,
rVith impious hands at Sumter you cut the silver

cord,
So now you hear our bugles sounding from afar:
We are rallying round our noble Sag that bears lh

Stripes aud Stars.

We do not want your cotton, we care not for your
rlares,

But mther than giro up this UnJ we'll fill your
Southern graves.

With Lincoln for our President, and Seward, states-

man rare.
We'll rally round our bravo old Sag that bears the

Slnp-'- and Stars.

We know our cause Isjutt, wo know we are In the
right,

.nd twenty million freemen stand ready forthefi;ht
We arc bound tii have tho Continent, from Maine

to Florida,
And then we'll nilsa the brave old Sag that bears

thd Mrlpcs and .Stars.

Aid when tbe war U over, we'll return unto our
homes,

And treat you still as brothers, wherever vou may

roam ;

We'll extend the hand of friendship and tli'nk no

more of wan,
But dwell In peace beneath that flag that bears the

Stripes and Stars.
A'utttmat Jnttlltgeactr.

mlnn&$.
From fiVM Ntte.

Where to Keep Things.

"A place for everything and every-

thing in its place," is an old saying and
worthy of all acceptation, and cannot
be too often The want of
system is one of the great troubles of
houiekeeping.nntl mora hours are wast-

ed than evetbody dtea-tsof- , hunting
for misplaced articles.

"Maltie ! 1 want mat roil ot uiack'
patches, right quick cow. Your ju is

goin" to town anu his coat is an 10m
out under the arms," ciies Mrs. Scaltor-we- ll

to her eldest daughter, who in

lounging over the last paper.
"Where are they, mother?" without

lifting her head.
"Thoy're somewhere. Do lay down

that paper and start. Look in the cup-

board and if they are not there, look in
the red chosl and iu the btnd-boxo- f

pieces under the bed. Hurry now

Dear mo ! whero are ihe scissors ? Eu

nice, look in the stand drawer. Ain't
they there? Then look in t'other room

on the sofa. Not ihere ? Where on

earth are they ?"
"Theie, hark ! What did you ay

Mattie ? You can't find them?"
"TvJnt in anv of tl.oje places.

"Eunice, you hunt up the scissors'
while 1 go up aud hunt tno pieces my-sell- ."

Mrs. Scatterwell, Eunice and
Mattie are all off on the chits for arti-

cles that should be whero one can gath-

er them up in two minutes.
"Well, I've found them at last," ex-

claimed the hurried housekeeper, after
half as (war's search, "slesr down in

the bottom of the drawer where I keep
my stockings and pillow cases and such.
Now, where is the scissors, Eunice ?"

"Ma'am !"
"Did you find the scissors?""
"No, ma'am, I can't find 'em no

place."
"I know whero thoy be, Jack had'

'em out under the apple tree fixing his
kite," says Tom.

"Go right and get them. Run fast
for I'm in a hurry. Your pa will be
out of all patience. There bow! where's
my spectacles ?"

"1 know," ciies Eunice. "You left
them over to Miss White's yesterday,
for Ned told me you did; but I forgot
them."

"You careless thing," answers the
perplexed mother.

"Wife, my coat done?'
"Done ? No. 1 haven't touchod it
took a half hour to find the pieces

and then ihe boys had m) scissors,
and"

"Never mind, hand it here can't
wail now."

"There he goes," says Mrs. Scatter-wel- l,

"and that hole will be as big as
my head when he comes home. Oh !

Maltir, just look at that bread; we liave
been hunting ?o long it has ah run over
and is as sour as kraut. I do declare
its enough to tire the patience of Job
to have to get nlottg so, that great
batch of bread all spoiled !"

Now, dear tenders ot Field Xotcs,
the above scene is not uncommon, and
I don't know of anybody that can at
for the pictute better than myself. I
have always failed in the observance f

lhi rule and a deal of lime and trouble
it has ojt me, and so when I saw Mr.
Stayer' rxcellent answer to Rosella. I

thought I would just say a word lo the
young: "Have a place .(or everything
and ever) thing in its place," if possible.

A carless mother makes"", whole
household careless sometimes, and lhu
the habit i bequeathed 'from genera-
tion to generation.- - Now i the time lo
begin to correct bad halt s.. Try it.
and "If at first you du't succeed, .ry,
try agMn." ' F. D. c.

Who Sent Them?
Mother Benner was pibns but poor.

In the midst of her extreme want, her
trust nd confidence were in God

It was late one chilly night in autumn,
when two rather wild young men were
passing her co'tageon their way home,
One of them having under his arm some
loaves of bread purchased at the village,
bakery. A taint light shone from moth-

er lienner's casement. Said the one
who had the loaves to his comrade :

Let us have some fun with the old
woman.'

AL'roed.' said ihe other.
Approac ing tho house, they.pcep'ng

in at the window, saw (he old lady on
her kntes by the smouldering embers on
the lie. rill, engaged in prayer. They
heard her offer au earnest nctition for
bread, as they' listened and learned she
v.. utterly destitute of ihe staff of life.

Iu fuit.ierance of their fun. one of
tl.cru climbed up the roof softly with
the bread, and dropped one loaf after
another down the ohininey. As they
rolled down upon tho hearth and cautrlii
the jrood Woman's eve. she exclaimed,
in tho tullness of her heart :

'Thank the Lord 1 bless His name
for this bounty 1

'But the Lord didn t send them.
shouted a voice from the chimney.

ics. he diu.Mie replied m gra'ituue
and confidence. 'The Lord sent them
it the devil biotightthem.'

And she was riht. Tho incident, iu
connection with the pious lady's trus.- -

ing and simple tailli, tnaile such an
on the mind of one of ihe jiid- -

ily young men as led him to serious
and uhitu.vto up iitanco aud

ictormaiion.

Tiir Mother. Young man. thy mo
ther is thy best carthlv fnend. Ihe
world may forget you your mother
never ; the world may willfully do you
manv wrongs vour mother never ; the
world niav persecute you while living,
and whtn dead, plml the ivy and the
m.rhuhade of shinier upon your niss
less grave; but your mother will love

and cherish you'while living, and if she

survives you, will weep for you, when
dead, such tears as none but a mother
knows how to weep. Love thy mother.
and maue her heart "fad by nliat ooe- -

dier.es and tender care.
m .

For a nrui8 character, look at his
acts more than at his words.

The memory should be a store-hou- e,

not a lumber-room- .

It is the rush-lig- ht in the meagre fin-go- rs

of Poverty, that revetls the nooks
and crannies in the human heart, and
what a lurking place for btls of thought
it is, jut as ihe pittance that Poverty
gives to Want is the ssruest generosity
in the world.

There is a bit of a sermon and a
snatch of sonj wrapped up in the fict
that not out of the clear but out of the
cloud come bows of ptomise, and out
of the tempest spring elements of beau
ty, even as pure, white lilies from the
bosom of the stormy water. The hope
that never kindles in a laughing eys, is
sure to be carved in tbe falling tear.

Futon Onuses.

"A Dairyman" writes bis experience1
to the Somerset Imrmtr, m Skowhegae,
Maine, as follows:

I am more than .ever convinced that
in order lo derive the greatest' possible
profit from our dairy stock, we attst bo
more particular in furnishing suitable
feed in our pasture grounds. To pro-du- ce

good butter, the feed should con-
sist of succulent e grasses,
such, for instance, S9 timothy, clover,
red and brown-to- p. and other similar
grasses, mixed. If we lay down oar
lands with red clover and timothy,'Tthe
whito clover, the sweet vernal and oth-
er varities of fine grass, come ia either
the second or third year, and make a
fine pasture, which endures for asaay
seasons, the grass s annually becoming
liner and sweeter, but less vigorous, till
they disappear. I deem i belabor of
plowing and pasture lands a
useless and profitless labor, as by annu-
ally top-dresji- them with good aSd
invigorating manure, we secure equally
good results and al much less expense.
No cow, no matter ho superior tsay
be her milking qualifies, can produce a
good dairy article if her daily food be
uncongenial and unuutra'.ive. Howev-e- i

much may depend upn the processes
and miuipuhtions of the daily" womea.
the relation existing between good feed
and good butter and good cheese, is
much more intimate than many are in-- cl

tied to suppose. The sweeter the
feed, ihe sweeter and richer in character
will be the milk which is elaborated)
fiom it. and the butter made from it
excd precisely iathc same ratio that
the fed excels, 'provided it is mann'ac-ture- d

in the. same way"--

. m . sf m

Hungarian Grass.

James D. Ladd, in Field Shies, thus"
gives his experience .with Hangansn
Grass: , ...

"In 1859 L sowed two bushels of,
Hungarian grass seed on about three
acres, of ground, the soil a"moist, blact1
loam, was it sward which had not been"'
broken for five years. Sowed in May,
harvested in ugust, cu: it with a chin
die, let it lay iu swath two days, arjdj
then bound and shocked like "bats; in
a few days hauled the barn' with-"- 1
out rain. The following winter I fed
the most of it to cults and brood mares;
and sume little to work horses-aa- d a
pair of working mules. We fed all two
years old and upward, four sheaves per t
day per held; yearlings three sheaves
to two; they did well oa it. no diuretic"
effect observable. Ltstytar we raised

""

about the same amount, ami fed ia like'
mauner, with s.risfactory results.

"In the early part of the past wiater;rr
we were feeding our coils as much good'
hay, clover and timothy mixed, as they
would eat, with four ears of corn per
head per day, when we changed it.te-fou-r

sheaves of Hungarian per head per
day, and in ten aays they looked per-
ceptibly better, although they were do-ni- g

qui e well. After thus feeding a1

few weeks, we changed to blight sheaf
oat, that bid been, harvested withoat

fc

min, and gave it to ihem in the same
quantity per day. We thought thej
did not do qui to so well as upon the
Hungarian."

Vt
Water Proof Cement. The follow-

ing cement has been used with great
succ-- s in the covering of terracesjmiag

soldering fiones, and every
where resisting the action of water. It
is to hard that it scratches iron. It ia
formed of ninety-thre- e parts of well
bum: ri 'ks and seven parts of litharge,
made pit-ti- c nih linseed oil. The
biicks and litharge are pulverized; the
latter must always be reduced to a rery
tine powder. They are mixed together,
enough of linseed oil added. It is thea
applied in the mintior of plaster, the
body thai is to be covered bring always
previously wet wi h a sponge. This
precnu ion is indispt-nstble- , otherwise
the cut would fritter through the body
and prevent the mastic from acquiring
hardness when coverinira Iarjie surface
it some linos has m u, which must be
filled up with a fresh qu iniily ofcement.
In three or four days it becomes hard
and firm.

Soacaru Bkooms. The editor of tbe
Delaware (Ohio) Gazette acknowledges
the receipt f a of btoorcs made
front Sorghum bioora corn, and com-
mends tho same. In a note accompa-
nying the sample, the manufactures'
says : "I send you a specimen of my
premium parlor broom, manufactured
fiom sorghum broom corn. Tbis com
excels the common one hundred per
cent in yield of brush, an I tfiy per
cent, m value in thtt Ei'toiu maikets.
The fodder being of a sacch trine f) tvor.
it makes a nutritious and paliLiblu foot
for all kind of stock, especially milclf
cows. Its growth in height is not
more than one-ha- lf that of ihe common
broom com, and it docs not impoverish
the land as much by fifty per cent., and
the brush can he harvested with one-ha- lf

the labor."

He that keeps his temper is belles
tli&ii he that keeps a catruge.

- fc --JJT' !?" :
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